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THE LEADING HAND.

Deacon Baker laid down his religious weekly, raised lis
Sispece " until they rested on the top of his shiny bald head,
grasped firmly the arms of his Elder-Brewster arrn-chair,
crossed bis legs and Iooked meditatively into the fire.

Whenever Deacon Baker raised his Ilspecs," assumed
that position, and said he had something to sa4, we knew it
wauld be worth hearing.

The deacon's household was a primitive one ; in it many
of the old customs were preserved. There were aid-
fashioned chairs, setties, fireplaces and occupations. There
were clathes for every day and Sunday garments-the latter
laid away during the week, folded and perfumed, made one
think there might be a religion in dress. There was a Sab-
bath observance that made one feel that there stili remained

'A day of rest and beauty,
A day of peace and love."ý

There was nothing stilted or forced, and we boys, who had
been sent up from the city to get exercise and health on the
farm, took in the simple piety that abounded there as we
did the sunlight and the healthful air of the bis.Father had been there before us, and he often said he
owed rnuch of his success in life to the wholesome teachings
of the good deacon-teachings that came, as corne spring.
time and autumn, in their course. There was the opening
0f a furrow here, the dropping of a seed there, and at
]ength a reaping of good resolves and purposes that aston-
ished even ourselves; for we hardly knew whence they
came.

My brotýier Ben was quicker in perception than myseif
and he always said that the deacon was of the same sort as
other people, and that away back he possessed the same
frailties and failings ; only he had mastered them-compelled
them to yield.

-"I have heard people in prayer-meetings," said Ben,
"tell about being 'monuments of God's saving grace,'
'brands plucked from thc burning,' and ail that ; 1 don't
put the deacon in that line, but, 1 am certain that at some
time, and in some place, he has gone wrong."1

I always tried to make out why Ben could think so, and
1 always cnded as 1 began-in wonder. The evening of
which 1 write, it ail came out.

IlI have just read a littie sarcumstarice," continued the
deacon, "lthat puts me back a matter of fifty years. You
can read for yourself what I allude to ; but what I arn going
to tell has neyer been in print.

IlFifty years aga, come April, 1 was fourteen years old,
I remember the day, and more particular the night, as 'twere
an hour since. I sec my old home as 'twere before me
now-the sloping roof, the big flat stone at thc door, thc
maple trees, the orchard, the well.sweep ; I sec the shadows
they cast, for the moon was up ; I see myseif standing in
the road and looking back ; 1 hear the words I said,-they
have always sounded in my cars, more or less, coming back
from the past as the echo from the his : 'The world is
wide,' I said, 'and I mean to try it ; I wilI go where I can
do as I lil< , vhere I can be my own master.'

"lPoor fool that I was!1 I left a picasant home, a dear
mother, and a good father-ran away. My only stock in
life was a defiant will and a purpose to do as I lad a mind.
I had rebelled because my father insisted on my obeying
him without question. I found other things wide besides
thec world. I found there was a great distance bctween the
starting out and'the getting to ; that a poor boy with a
bundie, and a good place with kindness and pay in it, were
out of sight with each aLler, as is our country on the one
side and China on the other. I found it was one thing to
plan what I could do, and another to do it.

I have often heard people say that I was good because
1 was born so-that 'twere the natur of things. I arn not
one of them sort who caîl themselves ' vile worms of the
dust ;' I trust I have attaincd some measure of grace, and
1 have got it b>' lard discipline. 1 would like to tell aIl my
life from fourteen to seventeen, but there is no time to-night,
and there is this particular sarcumstance I want to dwell on.

IlI can't say I had no principle at seventeen years old ;
but I can say the good in me was about ail covered up. I
have often thougît of myscîf tIen as a rich piece oftground
run over with weeds. My plans were how to deceive my
employers, how ta get the most for the least, and ta geL
square with the world because I lad set myscîf against it.
My mother lad forgiven me for running away, and had gone
ta leaven ; my father had brougît home a new wife, who
had no caîl for me, and there secmed no hand ta bold me
back. And this is what struck me so forcibi>' in that piece
in the paper, that there is a leading hand of Providence ;
that it is ever stretched out and above us ; that its grip is
often loose-that it lets one go and go, as 'twre,-but at
last it reaches out and snatches one back-as I wou)d snatch
you from the edge of tIc fals-and flings him upon a height
ftam which he can neyer more descend.

IlI was seventeen years old when thc Hand reached me.
I had about touched bottom ; I lad contemplated, but,
thank God, not committed crime. I had plarined with two
companions ta rob my employer. We lad engaged passage
nan EatIndiaman n to silat break onf day ;-when the
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Lhe boxes ; I groped about until I found n candle ; I lit iL,
and seeing a piece of written paper, I tank iL up and rend
it. IL seerned to me like the lnndwriting on the wall. Some
time I will show iLta you; I lave it laid awny. TIis is
whaL was written :

"'IL mn>' be thou art on Lhe verge of ruin ; if sa, Lurnback; fram a sinful purpose it is neyer too late ta retreat.
Tic path of cvii thou hast well trodden ; forsake it : d isused,
tIe grass will grow upon it ; LIor wilt perceive iL n0 more.'

" Some would sny iL was chance laid thaL paper in my
wny ; I el yau, boys, iL was LIe hand of Providence; itf
grasped me and flung me dlean out ai my wicked wnys. I
kept guard in tînt store ail nigît ; my comrades,' seeing Lhe
ligît, thougît I was caugît and would tell on 'cm, and 50
tIc>' slippcd in thc East Indiaman, and in Lhe morning
wevre far away. With ail my bad surroundings gone, I
began as 'twere a new life.

" I have heard iL snid, 'TIc sins of youth become tIc
smnrts of aid age.' Tînt mn>' al l e, but tIe sting is taken
out of my smart ; I lave bound up my lad days like a book
fnstened with clasps, and I seldom open iL ; for I hld, wlnt
God bas forgiven, man mn>' forget. But tînt ittle piece
in LIe paper brought iL ail back to my mind clear ns
noondny. "

" 6Deacon Baker," said brother Ben, grnsping LIe aid
man's Iand, "I knew i-I knew you lad fougît with
temptatian and beat i."

" Did you ever, " said I, lenr from your companions?"
"'Ves ; there was a missionar>' aboard the slip ; tîrough

him tIe Lord caugît hld on tlcm. One stayed autto India,
and I've henrn le did n great deal of good there ; LIe aLler
ane became master of a fulrigged slip, and went down an
1cr, standing b>' lis dut>' ike n man, refusing ta get inta
thc hast boat because le wns anc tao mnny. O boys, I aften
think of them aid dnys at lame before I man away. I can
neyer make out whnt possessed me to do as I did, and turn.
my back on them tînt hoved me. I tell you it's an awful
thing ta go out into LIe world from Lhe home tînt las leld
you so long and 50 tenderi>', witlout a lenve-taking and n
God Ilcss you."

"Boys," said LIe dencon, when he bade us good-night,
"I hope you wihl neyer have to be pulled bnck with the

force I was, ançI neyer farget tîcre is above yau n leading
Hand. "- Observer.

THE LILENT SEARCHERS.

When the darkness of night bas fahien,
And tIc birds are fast asieep,

An nrmny of sulent searchers
From Lhe dusky shadows creep;

And over tIe quiet mcadows
Or amid LIe waving trees,

TIey wander about with their in>' inmps
Tint flash in LIe evening breeze.

And this army of sulent searchers,
Eacl with lis flickering igît,

Wanders about iii tIc morning
Has driven away the nigît.

Whnt trensures tIey mn>' le sceking
1No man upon cartl can know ;

Perhaps 'is the home af tIc fainies
Who lived in LIe long ago.

For an ancient hegend tells us
Tînt once, when tIc fair>' king

Hnd summnoned lis merry minstrels
At Lhe royal feast to sing,

Thc moon, higI over LIe tree tops,
With tIc stars refused ta shine,

And an army witl in>' torches
Wns cnhhed from LIe oak and pine.

And wlen, b>' LIe imps of darkness,
The fainies were chased nwny,

Thc army began iLs searching
At tIc close of n drear>' day;

Through ail tIe years thnt have followed
TIe scekers lave searched the nigît,

Piercing Lhe gloom af the hours
WitI the flash af LIe magic igît.

Wauid you sec LIe magical nrmy?
TIen came ta thc porch witl me!

Yonder among LIe îedges
And near ta the maple tree,

Over LIe fields af claver
And down in Lhe iver.damp,

Thc ire-flics searchl LithLe marning,
Ench with lis flickening amp.

-Henry Ribley Dorr.

THE FOUNVTAIN 0F J71RE.

The volcano of Kilauca is always in action. ILs hake of
hava and brimstone rahîs and surges from age ta age.

As LIe grent voicano is within Lhe limits of my parisl,
and as my maissionar>' trail flanks iL on threc sides, I ma>'
bave observed iL a hundred imes, but neyer twice in tIc
same state.

(JULY 26th, 1882,

inta my hands ta measure the heat of mcltcd lava'. efuiona
taken it with me twice ta the crater unsthe ffül 5109

being toa deep in the lake to be reacled. I lad., 0Sent
il rip by others, with instructions, loping to getli 10erWC
but failing, 1 went up with my friend Dr. LafoO.,Jl
descended the crater and travelled south about tWOm
wlen a vast mound like a truncated cone rose befO.r
Not recagnizing this clevation, I said ta M niy sCio
"lThis is a new feature in the crater;Y I have natt si

pass over it, and we shall probably find the aeOth
befoe. t isabot whre he lke sed a b brt

ather side." With the instrument in hand Wec .
ascend the elevation on an angle of about twenty det.l
When half.way rip, there came aver a spiash Of barn1

fusion, which feil near our feet. Our hair was electiic
and we retreated in haste.otcs

Going ta a little distance, we mounted an extin laoo
which overlaoked LIe eminence we lad left, whefl101 t
aur amazement, it was the Great South Lake Of FitCe, 0
longer, as aften, anc ta two lundred feet beloW Us, but rig
to a level of about twenty.five feet above the sUrraU 0 n'
plain, and contained b>' a circular dam of cool cd lava oe
tîrce miles in circumference. The scene was awfril.
ail that high and extended surface the fiery biI"o Or
surging and dashing with infernal scething and In Sa
and hissings. The whale surface was in ebullitiOfl
now and then large blisters, man>' feet in lengthd IS0 18
films of tIe consistency of glutinaus matter, WO d tic
gigantic bubbles, created by the lifting gasc5t an
burst and disappear. ~ u

We were struck with amazement ; and the question id
shahl we again venture near that awful surface? VeIkcl
frequently sec the lava flood spilling over the rin0 1
boiling cauldron; and what if the encircling dain-oud
burst, and pour its deluge of fiery ruin over ail tIe51C
ing area!1 But unwilling ta fail in aur experiments W ;gs0.
down from the cane, and carefuli>', and with ecs .lc»
began ta asccnd thc wnll. Again and again we were dna,
back b>' the spiashes of red.hot lava. Wc perscvcred, 0»
watching and dodging the spittings, I was a t last 'ble tc

reach sa near the top of the dam as ta thrust thle pY rfot 1
through the thin part of thc upper rira, wlen on.t jbU o
gary stream of lava, and we ran down ta await thec1tie-~
tIe withdrawal of the instrument. TIc shaft af tIe PYr?; 1
ter was abaut four feet long, with a sackct, intO 'îî <g

lad firmly fastencd a ten-foot pale. When al t 95g
grasped the pale and pulled, the strength of four lt.,
arms could not dislodgc thc pyrometer. We Pu11ed !b
pulcd until the pole was wrenched from thc sacket eiet
instrument was fast beyond recover>', and with keeO e
we left iL in the hardened lava. at

We turned ta retreat fram tIc crater, and bcfore "b
lad rencled the upper brim wc looked back, and l"r-
awfuh lake cmptying itsclf at two points, anc Of 'Wb!Sl
appeared ta be in thc very place where we lad staO e
an hour before. 'Thc whale soutlern portion of thetc «
was a sea of liquid ire, covering, as I cstimntcd, abOu
square miles, with a probable depth of three feet. eue

I have heard great avalanches af rocks faîl frain thIc ôtia
walls af tIc crater sarne cight hundred feet inta the ftw
abyss below with thundering force. At tIc distance Osv
miles I have heard the saughing and sighing Of l
wnves, and upon tIe surface of that nwfuh laite I hS". ut
as iL were, gary forms leapirig rp with slriekgs n i'5p
gling ta escape their doom, and again plunging 0and he
pearing beneath tIc burning biliaws. To stand vP %îu
margin of this lake of fire and brimstone, ta listCn giid
infernal sounds, LIe rolling, surging, tassing, dlashi'lgjb'olr
spouting of its furiaus waves ; to witness its restles5 ,,W
bings, its gyratians, iLs fierce ebullitions, iLs writl.1» 1bCf
iLs fearful throes as if in anguish, and ta feel tIe ha ît .8
af iLs suiphurous breath, is ta give anc sensations l f /
human language can express.-Froin Lile in Hawa'i1
Rev. Titus Coan.

SUDDEN WHITE flAIR.

Sorrow, not time, frostcd thc brigît tresses 0
Stuart and Marie-Antoinette ; and tîcirs wcre Dt th l'
quceni>' heads that lave been prematurely wîitenedb ts
and anxiety. While Hanover was wnging an unequ rt f the
with Prussia, a lady in attendance upan tIec(c11 0 In t'
brave blind king wrate thus of 1er royal mistress a
lasL twa montîs 1er hair las grown quite gra>' 0 gel
white. Four months since anc could hardly dlser,,.1 ple
lair; now I can hardly sec a dark anc." A siiîîarOn
bas af ten taken place in the course af a single nil t th
of the witncsses in tIc Tichbarne case deposed t n lbd
night after learing of lis father's deatl,' le drea thet
saw him killed before lis eyes, and found, oa a"'«
bis hair lad turned quite white. An old man wite
white lair said ta Dr. Moreau : IlMy lair Was $s CI1d
as you sec iL now, long before I lad grown 0'iot
and despair at thec bs. of a tenderly-laved wife W jf Or
my locks in a single nigît when I was not thirt> ' yeab$10

Judge, then of the force of my sufferings. " liii whii ý the~
braught na sud recampense with Lhem as îappencd hod
instance onfftIc ay garllnt wlo lhad tic. înrdiIaoOd tOr~


